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Aub. rvs. 
VI p, newly enamonred of Julia (4:9). 
ter to Octavius Auguſtus Cæſar, aft cr by 
him called Corynua) ſecretly convayd himſclfe 
into a Garden of the Emperours Court: 1a an 
Arbour whereof Corynna ws Bathing, playins 
A 3 1 HP 69 
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55 ani bio 125 
| The the 04 ſhee Ain her B ath, hos! 
thing a rich ſavoury hee expreſfeth the joy he felt 
in hy once of Smelling. * . > 
5 þ A VS. 8 Y 
Thus growing ra dee pl. 7 eee 
treat contemation with himſelfe, hee venters to 
ce her in the pride of her nakedneſſe : which do 
Ins by ſtealth, bee diſcovered the comfort h 
eee ix. Sceiag, ayd the glory of ber Beauty 


Gv'STVS. 

. N. yet ſatisfied, hee nſeth all his Arti te 
"or. knowne his being there without ber offerice 
or (being g neceſſarity offended) to appeaſe her 
which done, hee intreaws à kiſſe to ſerve for ſati 
Faltion of hes Taſt, which he obtaines, 

TACTVS- 
Then proceeds he to intreaty for the fift Sen 
aud there is interrupted. 8 
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AVDITVS. 


He Earth » from heavenly light concei ved 
N heate, : 
Which mixed all her moyſt parts with 
„ bber OY 
When wich right beames the Sunge- her 
| boſome bear, 
And with fit foode her Plants did nutrifie; 
They (which to Earth, as rotheu Mother cling 
In forked roctes) nay ſprinkled plenteduſl/ 
Wich her warme breath; did haſten to the ſpr ug. 
Gather their proper forces, fond extrude | 
All powre but that, with which they ſtood indu d. 


Then did “ Cyr1has fill his eyes with fire, 
Whoſe ardor cuti'd the foteheads of the treess 1 
And made his greene- love burne in his deſite, 
When youth, and eaſe, (CollcQors of loves fees) 
Entic'd Co/ynna to a ſilvet ſpring, 
Enchaſing a round Bowyre; which with it * ſees; 
( As with a Diamant doth an anad Ring) 
Into which eye, moſt pittifully ſtood 
Niobe, ſhedding teAres, that were hier blood. 


* Cyrrnus 74 a fr name of the gunne, i om a Tome cal 

led Cyrrha, where he was bonoured. | 
* By Pcoſopopxiahe makes the F &Ttqne the eye of the 
* wy it 144 
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round Arbor, as a Diamant ſeemes to be the eye of a Ring : 
and therefore ſayes, the Arbor ſees with the Fount aiae. 


Stone Niobe, whoſe ſtatue to thi s Fountaine, | 

In great Auguſt us Ceſars grace was broug ht 

From Sypilus, che ſteepe Mygdonian Mountaine : 

That ſtatue tis, ſtill weepes for former thought, 
Into this Spring Corynu bathing place; 

So cunningly to epricke reaſon wr@ughe, . 
That a tarre off, it ſheweed a Womans face, 

Heavie, and weeping 3 but more neetely viewed, 

Nor weeping, heavie, nor a woman ſhewed. 


In Sommer onely wronght her extaſic; 
And that her ſtory might bee ſtill obſerycd, 
Octavius caui'd in curious Imagrie, 
Her Wurteene Children (hould at large be carved, 
Their fourcecac breſts, with fourtee ne atrowes goted 
And ſet by her that for her (ced ſw ſtarved 
To a ſtone Sepulcher her ſelſe deploted, 
In Iuory were tlièy cut, and on each breſt, 
In golden Elements their names impreſt. 


Her Sannes, were Sy pilus, Agen, Pbedimss s 
IJſienus, Anza, nd Daua ſicthen, 
Theſexventchcall'd like his Grandſire, Tartalat. 
Her Daugliters, were the fate Aioc hen, 
Chlor, Næer a, ant Pelopie, 
Phacti, proud Phothia, and Enpigen, 
All cheſe appas'g$,to violent Nyobe, 


Had 
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H ad lookes ſo deadly ſad, ſo lively done, 
As if Death liv' d in their confuſion, 


Behind their Mother two Pyramides 
Of freckled Marble, through the Arbor viewed, 
On whoſe ſharpe browes, Sol, and Tut an ide: 

In purple and tranſparent glaſſe were bewed, 
Through which the Sun - beames on the ſtatues ſtaying, 
Made their pale boſoms ſee me with blood imbrew¾ed, 
I Thoſe two ſterne Planets rigors ſtall bewraying 

To theſe dead formes, came living beauties ellence 
Able to make them ſtartle with her preſence. 


Ia a looſe robe of Tynſell fourth ſhe came, 
Nothing but it betwixt her nE edneſſe 5 
And envious light. The downward-burning flune, 
Ot her rich hayte did threaten new necellr, | 
Of venrcrous Phaeton w ſcorch the fields: 
And thus to bathing came gur Poets God de ſle, 
Her Hind-maidesbeaning all things pleaſure yeclds 
To ſucha ſervice; Odors maſt delighted. 
And parcit liunen which hex Jookes had whiteds 


Then caſt (bee off her robe, and ſtood upright, 
As lightning breakes out of a labering Cloud 3 
Or #s the Morning heaven eaſts eff the Nights 
Or» as that heaven caſt oft & ſelfe, and ſhow'd 
Heavens vpper light, to Much the brightel} diy 
Is but a blacke and melancholy ſlxoude? 
Oc as when Denus ſtriv'd for ſoveraig ne ſwwW)ay 
Ot charmefull beauty, in young Troyes deſite, 
So ſteod C na vanifing lier cite. 


— 


2 — 
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G Ovip's Banquet of Se (C3, 
A ſoft enflowyred Banck embrac' d the Fount ; 
Of Chlori enſignes, an abitracted field; 
Where grew Mclanthy, grew in Bees account, 
Amareus, that precious Balme doth yeeld, 
Enaineld Panſies, vs de at Nuptials ſtill, 
Diana's Arraw, Cupid's crimian Shceld, 
Oze-morne, uight-ſhide, and Venus navill, 
Solemae Violets, hanging head as ſhamed, 
And verdant Calaninth, for odor famed. 


Sacred Nepenthe, purgative of cate, 
And ſoveraigne Rumex that doth rancor kill, 
Sva, and Ryacanth, that Futics weute, 
White and red Teflamines, Merry, Melliphill : 
Fayre Crowne-jmperiall, Emperor of Flowers, 
Immortal Amaranth, white Aphrodill, 
And cup-like Twillpints, ſtroude in Bacchus Bo wies, 
T heſe cling about thi; Narures naked Iem, 
To taſte her (weetes, as Bees doe ſwarme on them. 


And no ſnee vd the Fount, where Nisbe, 
Toomb'd in ber ſelfe, powr'd her left foulc in tcares, 
Vpon the baſome of tins Roinaine PH 
Who; bach' d and QJor'd ; ber bright lyms ſue rearcs, 
And drying her on that diſparent round; 
Her Lute ſh2 takes t enamoure heavenly cares, 
And try if with her voyces vitall ſound, 
Shee could warme life through thoſe cold ſtatues ſpread, 
And cheere the Dame that wert When ſhe was dead. 


And 


— — — 
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And thus ſhe ſung, all naked as ſhee ſary 
Lay! the happy Luxe upon her thigh, 
Nee thinking any ncere to wonder at 
Tue bliſle of het ſweete breſts divinity. 


The Song of COR YNN A; 


T u better to cnnte nne then loue, 

And to be jane then wiſe ; 

For ſoules are rulde by eyes: 

And loves Bird, cea d by Cypris Dove, 

Ir ij our grace and ſport to ſce, 

Our beazxics ſorcerie, 

That wakes ( like deſtmie) 

Men follow vs the more wee flee 3; 

That fers wiſe G loſſes on tbe foole ; 

And tiirues ber cheekes to Woohes, 

Where Wi ſedome ſees in lookes 

Deriſion, laughing at bi Schovle, * 
Who loving) proves, prophaneneſe, holy; 
Nature,ou fate, our wiſe deme, folly, 


While this was ſing ing, Ovid young in love 
With her perefctions, never preving yet 
How mercifull a Miſtrefle ſhe world prove, 
Boldiy embrac*d the power hie could not let 
And like, a ficry (xhalation 
Follow the Sunne; he with't might never ſet; 
Ttuſting heiten his conſte lłmon 
Rub d by loves beames, wh'ch Jylias eyes ere cted, 
Whoſe beauty vras this Sture his life dire cted. 


And 
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And having drenclit his anckles in thoſe Seas, 
He needes would ſwiinmegand car'd not if he drcwond: 
Loves fcete are in his eyes, for if he pleaſe | 
The depth of baauties gulſie flood to ſound, 
He goes upon his eyes, and up tothem, 
At the fitſi Rep he is; no ſhader ground 
Could Ovid ſinde; but in loves holy ftrcame 
Was paſt his eyes, and now did wet his eaten, 
For his hi S o ignes ſilver voce he heares. 


Whereat his Wit, aſtumed hery wings 

Souing abeve the temper of his Soule, 

And be the puritying rapture ſing- 

Ot his ears ſence, takes full the Iheſpian. boule 
And it catrouſeth to his BIiſt rellꝭ healch, 

Whoſe ſpriglitfull verdure did dull fl:th controle, 
And his educeipt he croyyneth wich che wealth 

Qt all the Muſes in lus pcaſed ſences, 

Wen with tlic cares delight he thus commences. 


Now Males come, repayre your broken wings, 
i Pluck, and prophan d by ruſticke Ignorance, 
Dith teathers of tlieſe notes my Miſtres fings ; 
And let quicke verſe her drooping bend advance 
From dungeons of contempt to ſmite the ſtarres: 
Ia Iulias tunes, led forth by furious trance 
A thouſand Muſes come to bid you ywarrcs, 
Div toyauc S priug, and hide yon from the ſtroke, 
All Pocts furies will her tunes invoke, 


Never ws any ſence ſo fet on fire;, 
With an jmworcall ardor, as inc cares g 
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Her fingers ts the ſtrings doth ſpeech inſpire 
And numbe:'d laughter z that the deskant beæes 
To her ſweete voice; whole ſpecies through my ſcnce 
My ſpirits to their higheſt function reares ; 
To which impreſt with cæaſele ſſe confluence 
It uſeth them, as proper to her povere 
Marries my ſoule, and mak es it her ſelfe her de wre; 


Me thinkes her tunes fiye guilt, like Attiche Bees 
To my eates hives, with honey tryed to ayre; 
My blaine is but the combe, the wax, the Lees, 
My ſoule the Drone, that lives by their affair. 
O ſou ſweets, refanes, and raviſheth, 
And with whar ſport they ſting in their repaire ? 
Riſe then in ſwarms, and ſting me thus to death 
Or carne me into ſwound; poſſeſſe me whole, 
Soule to my life, and eſſence to my ſeule. 


Say gentle Ayre, & does it net thee good 
Thus to be (mir with her correcting voyce ? 
Why dance ye not, ye daughters of the wood ; 
Wicher for ever, if not now rejoyce, 
Riſe tones, and build a City with her notes, 
And notes infuſe wit h your moſt Cynthian noyſe, 
To all the Trees, ſweet floyvers, and chriſtall Flotes, 
That crgwne, and make this cheerefull Garden quicke, 
Vertue, that every touch gay make ſuch Muſicke. 


Oh that as man is call'd a little wor ld 

The world might ſhrinke into a little wan, 

To heare the notes about this Gazden hut! de 

Til diſperſt in ruges e Orrheag 3 
igac 
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Might not be loſt in ſiniting ſtocks and trees 
That haue no eares; but greivne as it began 
Spred their renownes, as farre as Phabu ſecs 
Through earths dull veines 3 that ſhee like heauen might 
In ceaſeleſle Muſick, and be Ell'd with loue. (move, 1 


S 
In precions incenſe of her holy breath, P 
My loue doth offer Necatombs of notes 
To all the Gods; who now deſpiſe the death p 
Of Oxen, Heifers, Wetkers, Syvine, and Gates, | 
A Sonnet in her breathing ſacrihz d, 5 
Delights them moro then all beaſts bellewing throatesy 25 
As much with heaven, as wick my hear ing priz'd; ft 
And as guilt Atoms in the Sunne Hine é c 
So greet theſe (quads the griſſels of mine cate, r 
ci 
b 
Whoſe pores doe open wide to theig reg teete, U 
And my implanted ayre, that ayre embraceth I 
Which they 1mpreſie ; I fecle their nimble feere N 
Tread my cares Labyrinth; cheir {port amazerh g B 
They keepe ſuch meaſure; play themſelues and dang | 
And now my ſoule in Cupids Furnace blazerh, T 
W reught into futie with tEeyr daliance: 
And as the fire the parched ſtubble burnxs, T 
So fades my fleſh, and imo ſpirit tunes. 990 A. 
* * 
Sweete tune s, brave iſſus, that from Iulia come; 72 


ne, anm'd likaghe Queen of Tres 
= guy Gage Quan of Ire s- 
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For frſt * conceiucd in her mentall wombe, 
And murſbr with her ſovles diſcur ſive fire, 
They grcyv into the power af hex thought 3 
She gaue them dounye plumes from her attite, 
And them to ſtrong imagination brought * 
That, to her voice; wheran moſt mevingly. 


Shee (bleſſing ther with key ſſes,) lets them flyes 


* In this alluſion to the birth of Pallas 3hc Hewes the cons 
ceit of ber Somet; both for Matter and note, and by Meta- 
pber hee expreſſeth bow ſhee delivered her words, and 
tunes, which was by the commiſſion of the cer, Philoſo- 
hers ſer donne iv apprebenfion of ow kowledge, and ef- 
feRioa of our ſeuce s, for ſirſi they affirmes the ſpecies of 
every objed propagates it ſelfe by our ſpirits to our common 
ſerce, that, delivers it to the imaginative part, that tothe 
cœitatiue : the Coęitatiue to the paſſive Jifeleft, the 
Paſſive Intelef?, to that which is called Piana or Diſ- 
curſes ; cu that dalivers it vp to the xiad, which eder 
bee obferues m her utterance, 


Who flye rejoycing ; but (like nobleſt minds) 
In giving others life them{clvesro dye, 
Not able ro endure eanthes rude vnkinds 
Bred in my ſoveraigns parts too tenderly; 
DO that as Intellects themſelves tranſite 
To each intelleꝑible qualitie, 
My life mig ht paſſe into my loves conceit, 
T bus to be form'd in words, hex runes, and bicaths 
And with her kifle s, ſing it ſelte to death, 


* T be philoſophy faith, Intellectus in ipſa intellegiþ'- 
133 rxanſit, pen prhich js greundei thꝶ invention, 11 
| e 
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the ſame mauer bis life might paſſe into his Miſtreſſe 
conceit, iut ending bis intellectual life, or ſoule : which by 
this Analogie ſhould bee Intellectus, and ber conceit, In- 


telligibilis. 

This life were holy ſxveete, this onely bliſſe, 
Thus would I live to dye; Thus ſence were feaſted, 
My life that in my fleſh a Chaos is 

Should to a Golden world be thus digeſted; 


Thus ſhould I rule her faces Monarchy, 


Whoſe lookes in ſeverall Empires are iuveſted 
Crown'd now with ſmiles, and then with modeſty, 


Thus in het tunes diviſton I ſhould raigne, 
For her conccipt does all, in every veyne. 


My life then turn'd to that, teach note, and word 
Should I conſort her looke 3 which ſweeter fings, 


Where ſongs of ſolid harmony accord, 
Rul'd with Loves rule; and prickt with all his fangs 3 


Thus ſhould I be her notes, before * they be ; 
While in her blood they fic with fiery wings 

Not vape!'d in her veyces ſtillery, 
Nought are theſe notes her breaſt ſo (weetly frames, 


But motions, fled out of her ſpirits flames. 
* 7 bic hath reference to the order of her utterauce, exy 


preſ# before. 
For as when ſteele and flint Ogether ſmit, 


So mj loves ſeuls doth ligbꝛen her deſire 


ww 0 83 
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Vpon her ſpirits in her notes pracence ; 
And they convey them ( for diſtin ct anire ) : 
To uſe the Wardrobe of the common fence : 
From whence in vailes of her rich breath they flye, 
And feaſt theeare with this felicity. » 


* co utbis likewiſ referred to the order above [aid fd 
the more perſpicuity. 


Me thinkes they raiſe me from the heavie greuad 
And move mee ſwimming in the ycelding ayrc : 
As Z epbirs flowry blaſts doe to ſſe a ſound , 
Vpon theit Wings vill I to heaven repayre, 
And ſing them ſo, Gods ſhail deſcend and heare 
Ladies muſt bee ador'd that are but fayre, 
But apt beſides with art to tempt the care 
In notes of Nature, is aGoddeſle part, 
Though oft, mens natures notes, plezſe more then Art? 


But heere are Art and Nature both confin'd, 
Art caſting Nature in ſo deepe a trance, 
That beth ſeeme dead; becauſe they be divin'ds 
Buried is heaven in e arthly ignerance, 
Why breake not men then ſtrumpet Follies bounds 3 
To learne at this pure Virgin utterance ? 
No ; none but Ovids eares can ſound theſe ſounds, 
Where ſing the hearts of Love and Pocke, 
Which make wy Muſe ſo ſtrong ſhe workes too hye 


Now in his glowing cares her runes did leepe, 
And 38 2 flyer Bell, vrith 1 blow 


Ot 


- 
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Of Stecle or Iron, when his ſounds me ſt deepe, 

Doe from his ſides and ay res ſoft boſome flow, 

Agreat while after murmures at the ſtroke, 

Lotting the heaters cares His hardneſſe know, 

So chid the Ayreto be no longer broke: 

And left the accents panting in his care 

Which in chis Banquet his firſt ſervice were, 


74 


OLFACTUS. 


H Etrewi th, as Ovid ſomething ncerer dre, 
Her Odors, odot'd with hei breath and breſt, 
Into the ſenſor of his faver fi:w, 
As if the Phoenix haſting to her reſt 
Had gathered all th Arabian Spicerie 
T'cnbalme her body in her Tombe, het neſt, 
And there lay burning gainſt Apollos eye, 
Whoſe fiery ayre ftraight piercing Ovid, braine 
Enflam's his Maſe with a mote edoreus yaine. 


And thus he ſang, come Soveraigne Odors, come 
Reſtore my ſpirits now in love conſuming, 
Ware hotter ayic, make them more {ayorfome » 
My fainting life with freth-breath'd (oulc ꝓetfuming. 
The flames of my diſeaſe ate violent, _. 
And many periſh on latchelpes preſuming, 
With which hard fate maſt J yet ſtand content, 
Az Odors put in fire moR richly ſmell; | 
So menmuſt burne in love that ill excel. 


And 28 che ayee is rarcfied with hente 
Bur chicke and groſſe vidi Summer killing cold, 


— 
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- 
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So men in lo vo aſpire perfections ſeate, 
When others, ſlaves to baſe delire ate ſold, 
And if that men neere Ganges liu d by ſent 
Of Flowres, and Trees, more I a thouſand fold 
May live by theſe pure fumes that doe preſent 
My Miſtreſſe quickning, and conſuming breath 


Where her yeidh flyes with power of life and death. 


Me thinkes, as in theſe liberall fumes I burne 


My Miſtreſſe lips be neere with kiſte-entices, 

And that which way ſoever I can turnes 

She turnes withall, and breaths on me her ſpices 

As if too pure for ſearch of humane eye 

She fleve in ayre disburthening Indian pt- zes, 
And made each carehly fume to (acrifice, _ 

With ber choiſo breath fell C upid blowes his fire; 

And after, burnes hiuiſelfe in her dete, 


Gentle, and noble are their tempers fram' d. | 

That can be quickned with perfumes and ſounds, 

And they are cripple-minded, Gowt-wit lan'd, 

That lye like fire-fir blocks, dead with ut wounds. 
Stit'd vp with noughe, but hell-deſcending gaines 

The ſoule of fooles that all their ſoules confoundss 
The art of Peſlants and our Ncbles ſtaine, 

The bane of vertue and theblife of fun e, 

Which none butfooles and Peſſants glory in. 


— 


Svveete Sounds and Odors, ate the heavens, ou earch 
Where vertubs live, of vertuous men deceaſt: 
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Which in ſuch like, receive their ſecond birth 
By ſmell and * hearing endlellyencreaſt ; 

They were meere fl.ſh were not with them delighted, 
And cvery ſuch is periſht like a beaſt 

As all they ſhall that are ſo fogey ſprighted, 
Odots feed love, and love cleare heaven diſcovers, þ 
Lovers weare {ricets then; ſweeteſt minds, be lovers. N 


* By this allufioa drawne from the effefts of ſounds and 
Odors he imitates tbe eternity of Vertue: ſaymi2 , The 


A My ww Þ 


wvertues of good men live in them, becauſe they ftirre vp a 
pare inclinet'0as to the like; as if infus'd in perfumes and | 
ſound, : Beſides, he inferres, that ſucbas are neither de- 


dighted with ſounds (intend ing by ſounds all utterance of 
ij now ledge, as we as nu ficall offeftigus, ) ner with O- 
dors, (which properly dry the brame, and delight the in- 
ſtrument t of the ſoule, making them the more capable of 

her faculties ). ſuch ſaith he, periſh without memory, 


O dor in heate and dryneſſe is conſite 
Love then a fire is much thereto affected 
And a3 ill ſmells doe kill his appetite 
With thankefull favors it is ſtill protected: 
Love lives in ſpirits, and our ſpirits bę 
Nouriſht with Odors, therefore love dee dec 3 
; And ayre leſſe corpulent in quallity 
Then Odors are, doth noutiſn vitall ſpirjts 
Iherefore may they be proud of equall mer its. 


O loreraigne Oders ; not of force to give 
Food co a thing that liyes nor let it eye, 
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ut to adde life to that did nevet lie; 
Nor to adde life, but immortality. 
Since they pertake her heate that like the fire 
Stolne from the wheeles of Phabus waggonry 
To lumpes of earth, can manly life inſpire 3 
Plſe be theſe fumes the lives of ſweete ſt dame 
That (dead) attend on her for novell frames. 


Rejoyce bleſt Clime, thy ayre is ſo refinde 
That while ſhe lives no hungiy peſtilence 
Can feed her poyſoned ſtemacke with thy kind; 
Bur as the Vnicornes preg redience 
To venom'd Pooles doth purge them with his Horne, 
And after him the defarts Refadence | 
May ſafely drin ke fo in the hgleſome morn: 
After herwalke, who-there attends her cye, 
Is ſure that day to taſt no maladye. 


Thus was his courſe of Odors foveer and ſlei ght, 
Becauſe he long' d to give his light «lay, 
And as in fervor of the Summers height, 
The Sunne is ſo ambitious in his ſway 
He will not let the Night an houre de plac't, 
So in this Catids Night ( oft ſeene in day 
Novy ſpred with tender Clouds theſe Odors caſt, ) 
Her ſight, his Sunne ſo wrought in his delites, 
His ſavor vaniſht in his-riſuall res, 


80 vulture love on his encreaſing liver, 
And fruifull entrails egerly did feed, . 
ie And 
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And with the goldneſt Arrow in his Qui ver, 

Wounds him with longings, That like Torrents bleeds, 
To ſce the Mine of knowledye that enriche 

His mind vvith poverty, aud deſperate need, 
A ſight that with the thought of fight bewwitcht, 

A ſight taught Magick his deepe miſtety. 

Quicker in danger then Diauat eye. 


* 4lyfion to the trans formation of Acteon with thy 
fight of Diana, 


Stay therefore Ovid, venter not a light 

May prove thy rudene ſſe, more then ſhew thee loving, 

And make thy Miſtreſſe thinke thou thinkſt her light; 

Which thought with lighteſt Dames is nothing moving, 
The ſlender hope of favour thou haſt yet 

Should make thee fear&gſuch groſſe conclufions provingy 
Belides,the 'Thicket Flores hands hath (er 

To hide thy theft, is thinne and hollow harted. 

Not meet to have ſo high a charge imparted. 


And ſhouldit xeepe thy ſeerete, thine one eye 
Would fill thy thoughts ſo full of lightenings, 
Tust thou muſt paſſe through more exttemi ty. 
Or ſtand content to burne beneath their wings, 
Her honour gainſt thy love, in wager laid, 
Thou would ſt be prickt with other ſences ſting s, 
To taſt, and fee Co and yet not there be ſtaid . 
Theſe cafts, he caft, and more, his wits mote quicke 
Then cag be caſt; by wits Atithmetick. 


For- 
e 
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Fo:ward, and backe, and forward went he thus, 
Like wanten Thau ßt, hat haſty to greet 
The brackiſh Court of old Oceanus; 
And as by Landon boſome ſhe doth fleet 

Cafts her ſelfe proudly through the Bridges tyviſts 
Where ( as ſhe takes againg her Chriſtall feete;) 

She curles her (ilver hayte like Amo riſte, 
Smoothes her bright checks, adornes her broves with ſhips 
And Empreſſe- lixe along the Coaſt ſhe trips. 


* 4 ſmile, expreſſing the anner of hi minds ceutention 


in the de ſye of he; fight ,aud feare of her diſpleaſure, 


Till comming neero the Sea, ſhe heares him rote, 
Tumbling her churliſh billowes in her face, 
Then, more diſmaid, then inſolent before 
Charg'd to rough bittaile, for his (mooth embraces 
She croychech cloſe within her winding binckes,; 
And creepes retre:t into her peacefull P allace ; 
Let ſtrait high flowing in het female prancks 
Ag une ſhe will be wanton, and againe, N 
By no meanes ſtaid, nor able to containe, 


So Ovid with his ſtrong affectic nt ſlriving, 
Maskt in a friendly Thicket ncete her Bowie, 
Rubbing his temples, facing, and reviving, 
Fitting lus garments, praying to the here, 
Backwards,and forwards went, and durſt not yenter, 
To tempt the teiſpeſt of his Miſtreſſe lowres 
Ot let his cye s her beauties Ocean enter, 
At laſt, with ptayer he pierceth /wnos este, 
Great Goddeſſe af audaciry and feste, 
| 14.8. 78. 
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| Great Geddeſſe of audacity, and feare, 
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leene of Olympus, $atu7es eldeſt ſeed, 
That doeſt the Scepter over Samos beare, 


And tul' ſt all Nuptiall rites with power, and meed, 


Since thou in nature art the meane to mixe 
Still ſalphure humors, and canſt therefore ſpeed 

Such-as in Cyprian ſports their pleaſures hre 
Venus ker ſelfe, and Mars by thee embracing, 
Aſſiſt my hopes, me and my purpoſe gracing. 


Make love within me not too kind but pleaſing, 
Briling Aſpen feare out of his forces, 5 
My inward fight, with outrvard ſee ing, eaſing, 


And if he pleaſe further to ſtrerch his courſes, 


Arme me with courage to make good his charges, 
Too much defare to pleaſe, pleaſure divorces, | 
' Attempts, and nat entreats get Ladies larges, 
Wit is with boldnelſe prompt, with terror danted, 
And grace is ſooner got of Dames then granted. 


Visus. 


THis did, he charg'd the Arbor with bis eye, 

Which piercſt it through, and at her breſts ic flect ed 

Striking him to the heart with extaſie: | 

As doe the Pun-beames gainſt the earth proxected, 
Wich their reverberace vigor mount in flames 

And burne much more then here they were dire&ed, 
He ſaw th extraction of all faireſt Dames: 

The faire of Beauty, as whole Countties come 

and em theirriches in a little Rome, 
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Heere Ovid ſold his freedome for a looke, 
And with that looke was tenne times more enthrald, 
He blufht, lookt pale, and like a feyour ſhooke, 
And as a * burning vapor being exhal'd 

Promiſt by Phabucyeto be a ſtarre, 
Heavens walls denying to be further ſcal'd 

The force dfelves thar dre it up ſs farre: 
And then it lightens gainſt his death and fals, 
So Ovids powre, this powrefull ſight appals. 


* This fantle exprefſeth the cauſe and ſulſtace of 
thoſe exbalations which vajgarly are called falling ſtars : 
ſo Homer and Virgil calls them, Stellas cadentes, Homer 
comparing the deſcent of Pallas among the Trojans 19 4 
falling Starre. 


This beauties faire is an enchantment made 
By natures witchcraft tempting men to buy 
Withendleſle howes, what endleſly will tade 1 
Let promiſe chapmen all erernity : 
But like te goods ill got a fate it hath, 
Bring s men enricht therewith te beggery 
Vuleſle th'enricher be as rich in faith, 
Enamourd like good ſelfe-leve } with her one, 
Scene in another, then tis heaven alone. 


For ſacred beauty, is the frait of fighty 
The courtekie that ſpeakes before rhe tongue, 


The feaſt of ſoules, the glory of the lighe, 
En vie of age, and 2 =—_ 


Pitties Commander, Cupid; richeſt ckrone, 
Mulick entranced, never duely ſung, 


me Aug 
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And that I may dull ſpeeches beſt afford, 
All R:thorcks flowers in le ſie then in a werd. 


iu the trueſt wiledome can be thought, 

Spighe of the publique Axiom wolldlings hold, 

Thy: nothing wicdome is, that getteſt nought, 

Tus A thungs- nothing, ſince it is no gold. 
Benny enghaling love, love giracing beauty 

To ſuch as con ſtant ſimpathias enfold, 

_ » Taperbecriches doth a founder duty 

Then all endevours, for by all conſent 


All ecalth and wiſedors reſts in trut Content: 


Comenenent is out heavengand allour deeds 

Brad / that circle, ſeld or never clos d, 

More then the I. eiter in the world preceeds, 

And to conduce that compaſfe is repos d. 

+ Maxe force and art in beauty joyn'd with love, 
Then uhrones with yviſdome, joyes of them compos N 
Ate mes more proofe g unt any grieſe we proves 
Then all their vertue ſcorning miſery | | 
Or juilgements graven in Stoick gravity. 


Bur 28 wende colotir alvrayes is allowd | 

Te proper object of a hutnaine eye, { 

Thewgh light be with a farre more force endowed _ 

In Scoring up the viſuall facutty, ©. 
Thi extonr being bur of vertuous lighe 

A feeble Image z and the cauſe doth e k 
Tn thiroperteGtisn of a'humaine fights 

So this bereden, loves cold fire 

May berre for wy pratfe, tough it metit higher: 


Wick 
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With this digic ſion, wee will novy rern 

To Ovids proſpect in his fancies RKorene ; 

He thought he ſaw the Arbors beſeme barne, 

Blax d with a fire wrought ig a Ladres forme > 
Where ſilve r paſt the leaſt and Nwaces vant 

Did ſuch a precious miracle 


Shee lay, and ſeem'd a flood of Dum 
Bounded in flcſh; as ſtill as Veſpert hayre, 


When not an Aſpen leafe is ſtize'd wich e. 


Shee lay * a+ length, like an immernall foule 
Ar endleſ reſt in bleſt Elie: 
And then did true felicity enroule 
So fare a Lady, figure of her 
Now Ovids Mule as in ber tropicke ſhim'd, 
And he (trooke dead) was meere henven-borne becenlif, 
So his quicke verſe in equall height vn md: 
Or els blame mee as his ſubmitted debrew 


That never Miſtreſit had to make mee bene, 


* The amplification of this fanile, ® taken de 
blic full Bats, of foes 2 Elium, ar Vigil 8 ard 
expreferh a regenerate beauty in ell 


He oul 
not inti mating any ve of death. Bun fee 1522 


72 4 229 be tata nts to that life Me tb E 


Now as ſhee lay, attirde in nakedneſe, 
His eye did carve him on thas feaſt of fc 
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| Sweet * fields of life which Deaths feote dare not prefie, 

Flowr d with th'vabroken, waucs of my Loves breits, 
Vnbroke by depth of thoſe her beauties floods: 

See where with bent of Gold curld into Neſts 
In her heads Grove, the Spring - bird Lameate broods: 

Her body doth preſent thaſe fields of peace 

Where ſoules are feaſted with the the ſoule of eaſe, 


He callt her body (as it were divided with ber breſts) 
the fields of Paradiſe, and her armes and legs the famous 
Ktvers in is, 


— 


— 


To prove which Paradiſe that nutſeth theſe, 

See lee the golden Rivers that tenovvnc ii: 

Rich Gehon, Tigru, Phiſon, Kaphate , 

Two from her bright Pelopian ſhoulders crowne it, 
And trvo out of her ſnowy Hills doe glide, 

That wich a Deluge of delighis doe drowne it: 
The higheſt two, their precious ſtreames divide 

To tenne pute floods, that doe the body duty. 

Bounding themſelves in lengih, but not in beauty, 


Theſe wind their courſes through the painted þovers, 
And raiſe ſuch ſounds in their infleFion, 
As cenſeleſſe ſtart. from Eatth freſh ſorrs of flowers, 
And bound that booke of life with every ſeftion. 

In theſe the Maſes date not fiyira for drowning, 
Their (wecmeſlc poyſens with ſuch bleſt ĩnfection, 

And leaves the onely lookers on them ſwouning, 
Theſe formes ſo decks, anggolour makes. fo ſhine, 
bat Gods for them would ceaſe to be divide. 

* Hee intends the office of her fingers fu gttyring ber, 

| ; touching 


L 
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touching this of their courſes , in their inflection following, 
their playing v pon an Inſtrument, 


Thus though my Love be no Elium 
That cannot move, from her prefixed place; 
Yet have her feet no powre from tbemtoe come, 
For where ſhee is, is all El:fian grace: 

An4 as thoſe happy men are ſure of blifre 
T hat-can'performe ſo excellent a race 

As that Olympiad whete her favor is, 
So ſhe can meete them, bleſſing them the rather 
And give her ſweetes, as well as let men gather. 


Ah hov ſhould 1 be ſo moſt happy then 
T' aſpice that place, or make ir come to mee? 
To gather, or be given the floyvte of women 7 
Elium ault with vertue gotten ber, 
Wich labours of the ſoule and conrinence, 
And theſe can yceld no joy with ſuch as ſhe, 
Shee is a ſweet Eliſium tor the ſence 
And Nature doth not ſenſuall gifts infuſe 
But that with ſence, ſhe ſtill i atends their uſe, 


The ſeace is given us to excitethe mind, 

And that can never be by ſence excited 

But firſt the ſence muſt her contentment mind: 

Wee therefore muſt procure the ſencedelighted, 
That fo the ſoule may uſe ber facultie 3 

Mine Eye then to this feaſt hath her invited; 
That ſhee might ſerve the ſoveraigne of mine Eye, 

Shee ſhall bid Time, aad Time ſo feaſted never 

Shai) grow in ſirengi of her renown far ever. 


— „ 
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tw mine Eye and obje &, certaine lynes, 
Mare in the ſigure of a Pyramis, 
Whate chapter in mine eyes gray apple ſhines, 
The baſe within my ſacred object is: 
On chis vull L inſexibe in golden verſe 
F be maruailes raigning in my Soveraigns bliſſe, 
The azcks of and how ker artowes picrle . 
T bis in the N ſhall and | 
In Fames braſſe Court, and all her Trumps command. 


Nich Beaucie, than each Louer labours for, 


1 | Iv heapes of nevyvv-co nd- loyvi Gold, 
(Kick: of ſome miſerable Teac! * 
Dru ba defres, and them in chaynes enfold 
Veging bins ſttill to tell it, and conccale it, 
Bur beanties treaſure never can be told 
None can pe: joy, yet all muſt ſteale it, 
Q —— bload-Giedge of thinc 
Scarves me that yeeld, and feedes mee till I pine. 


And aa Tapet burning in the darke 

(Ait ir — eucry vvatchfull eye 

That vierung burns t,) makes that even his marke, 

And hurts gule Data at it continually | 
Or a i enuied, any eye but it, | 

Should ſte in , ſo my Miſtreſſe beautie 
From ſanck her (ecrer ſound my heart deth hit: 

And ike the Dart of us doth kill 

Her parfed Lover, thaugh (hee meanc no ill. 


Thus, aathe innocence of one betraide . 
Cu ay Argue VA , though vaknovees. 
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And Fate to wreake the treache rte bevvraide z 

Such vengeance hath my Miſtreſi Beauue ſhanut 
On me the Traitor to her modeſtte, 

So vnaſſaild, I quite am ouerthrowyne, 
And in my tryumph bound in {laucrice 

O Beauty, ſtill thy Empire ſwims in blood, 

And in thy peace, Warte ſtores himlclfe ich fools. 


O Zeautie, how atttacti ve is thy payyte ® 

For as the liues heate dings about the heart, 

So all Mens hungrie 575 doc haunt thy Bovort, 

Raigning in Greece, Troy ſwum to thee in Arts 
Remeu'd to Troy, Greece follow'd thee in πν] zz 

Thou drew eacli Syrele ſſe Sword, each childicfit Dam 
And pull dit the toyres of Troy about chene d 

Shall I then muſe that thus thou draweſt me? 

No, but admire, I ſtand thus farre from chee. 


Herewich hee roſe ke the Aurumnall Starrt 
F*oſh burniſhtin the loftie Ocean floode, 
Thu dares his glorious influence more farre 
Then any Lampe of bright Olympus broode z 
Sheclifrs her hig hinmg armes aboue hex lw 
And Rretcherh 2 Meridian from he t hl 
Thu ſlept awake in her Eli ſſan bed: 


Then knit ſhee vp. 1c looſe, her glowing av 


S hould ſcorcth the Center and incenſe che ayta, 


Thus when her faire heart- binding hands bad tied 
T hoſe liberall T refles, her high frontier pat:, 
SheeMrunk in cules, and curiouſiy plicd 

Into the &grre of a ſwelling heut: 


vg 
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And then wich Iewels of deviſe, it graced: 
One was a Sunne graven at his Ecvens depart, 

And under that a Mans huge ſhaddevy * placed, 

Wherein was vrit, in ſable Charactry, 
Decreſcente nobi litate, creſcunt ob ſruri. 

At the Sunne going downe, ſbadowe: lonpeſts 
heren pon this . ii deviſed. n de 


Another was an Eye in Saphire ſet, 
And cloſe upon it a freſh Lawrell ſpray, 
The $kilfull P ofic was, Medio caret, 
To ſhew not eyes, but meanes muſt truth diſplay 
The third was an Apollo * with his Teme 
Abgut a Diall and a world in way, 
The Motto was, Teipſum et orbem, 
Graven in the Diall; theſe exceeding rare 
And ether like ace ompl ements ſhe Ware. 


* Sight is one of the three Sencet that hath bi medium 
extrinſecally,which now ( ſuppoſed wanting.) lets the 
febt by the cloſe appoſition of the Lawrell : the applica- 
tion whereof bath many conſtruffions. 

* The Sunne bath as much time to compaſſe 4 Diall 


as the world, and thereſore the world is placed in the 


Diall , expreſſing the conceit of the E wprefſe morally 


which bath g farre bigher intention. 


Not Tygris, Nilu, nor ſwvift Eupbratesy 
oth Ovid now, can more ſubdue my flame; 
1 ruſt through Hell adventure co diſpleaſe, 


To teſt and touch, one kille may worke the ſame + 


— — 1 ( 


| 
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If more will come, more then mich more I will z 
E ach natutall agent doch his action frame, 
To render chat he workes on like him ſtill: 
The fre on water working doth induce 
Like quality unto his one in uſe. 


Burt Heaven in her a ſparckling temper blew 

(As love in mee) and ſo will ſoone be wrought, 

Good wits will bite at baites moſt ſtrange aud ac, 

And words well plac d, move things were never thoughtz 
What Goddeſſe is ic Ovids wits fhall dare 

And he diſgrace them with attempting nought ? 
My words ſhall carry ſpirits to enſnare 

The ſabcelft hart: affecting ſures iwpartune, 

6c Beſt loves axe loſt fo wit when men blame Fortune 


534$$4$$$$4$$4$$44$$$64 84 $46 


uM 
the 
ca- 


NARRATIO. 


WW 1th this,as ſhe was looking in her Glaſſe, 
all She ſavy therein * a mans face looking on her: 
the | Whereat ſhe ſtarted trom the frighred Graſſe, 
lily | A's if ſome monſtrous Serpent had beene ſhowne her; 
Riſing as when (the Sunne in Leos ſigne) 
Auriga with the heavenly Goate upon her, 
Shevwes her horn'd forchead with her Kids divine, 
Whoſe riſc,kills Vines, Heavens face with ſtorms dilgui- 
Ne man is ſafe at Sea, the Hædy rifing. ( lang, 


Ovid ffanding he bind ber, bi face was ſcene in the 
It | Glaſe- es . 
0 
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So ſtraight wrapt ſhee her body in a Clowd, 
And threatned tempeſts for her high diſgrace, 
Shame from a Bowre of Roſes did vnſhrowd 
And ſpread her crimſon wings vpon her face; | 
When running out, poore Ovid humbly kneeling 
Full in the Arbors mouth, did ſtay her race 
And laid;faireNumph,greatGoddefle haue ſome feeling 
Of Ovids paines 3 but heare : and your d ſhonor, 
Vainely (urmiy'd, ſhall vaniſh wich my horror. 


——_—_— 


On EE EE 


T raytor to Ladies modeſties ( (aid fee) 

What ſavage boldneſſe hardned thee to this ? 

Or what baſe reckoning of my modeſtic ? 

What ſhould I thinke thy facts proud reaſon is ? 
Loue ( f:cred Madam) loue exhaling mee 

(Wrapt in his Sulphure,) to this cloyd of lus 
Made my affections his artillerie, 54 

Shot me at you his proper Cytadell, 

And looſing all wy forces, here I fell. 


This Gloſle is common, as thy rudencſle range 
Nat to forbeare theſe private times (quoth ſhe ) 
Whoſe fixed Rites, nene ſhould preſume to change 
Not where there is adj udg'd inchaſutie; 
Our n- kedneſſe ſhould be as much conceald 
As our accempliſhments deſite the eye? 
It is a ſecret noe to be reueald, 
Bat as Virginitie, and Nuptialls clothed, 
And to our honour all to be betrothed. 


It is a want, where our aboundance lyes, 
Given aſoledoyre vearich chaſt Hymeny Bed, 
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A perfect Image of our purities, 
And glaſſe by which our actions ſhould be dreſſed. 
Thas tells us honour is as ſoone de fild 
And ſhould be kept as pure, andincomprefled, 
But ſight attainteth it: for Thought Sights child 
Begetteth Sinne; and Nature bides defame, 
ne | When light and lawleſle eye beryray our ſhame, 


Deere Miftreſle ( anſwered Ovid) to diret 
Our actions, by the ſtraiteſt rule thatis, 
We muſt in matters Morrall, quite reject 
Vulgar Opinion, ever led ami ſſe 
And let autenti qu Reaſon be our guide, 
The wife of Truth, and Wiſdomes Governiſſe: 
The nature of all actions muſt be waid, 
And as they then appeare breed love or loathing, 


Vſc makes things nothing huge, and huge things nothing, 
As in your fight, how can fight fimply beeing 


A Sence receiving eſſence to his flame 
Sent from his object, give it harme by ſeeing 
Whoſe action * in the Seer hath his frame ? is 

All excellence of ſhape is made for fight, 
Elſe, to be like a Beaſt where no defame ; 

Hid Beauties loſe their ends, and wrong their right, 
And can kind love, (where no harmes kind can be) 
Diſgrace with ſeeing that is given to ſee? 


* Atio cernendi in homize vel animali, vi dente colt0 « 
canda eff, Ariſtor. : 


TisI (alas) and my heatt-burning Eye 
Dee all the harme, and feele thy harme we doe 
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J am no Baſiliske, yet harmeleſſe | 
Poyſon with ſight, and mine ovvne beſome too; 

So am Ito my ſelfe a S orcereſſe 
Bewitcht with her conceits in her 1 Woo: 
But you anWrongd,and all diſhenerlcfle 

No ill dares touch, affliction, ſorcery, 

One kiſle of yours can quickly remedy, 


— — — 


— 


I could not times obſerde, a; others might 
Of eold affect, and watry tempers framd, 
Yer well aſſurd the wounder of your ſighe 
Was (0 farre of from ſeeing you defani'd, 
That ever in the Phane of Memory 
Your love ſhall ſlune by le, in mee enflam'd, 
Then let your power be elad in lenity :- 
Doe not (azothers wonld) of cuſtome ſtorme, 
But prove your wit as pregnant av your forme. 


Nor is my love fo ſuddaine, ſinee my hart 

Was long loves Uplceny with his pants unreſt 

Hamring the ſhafts bred this delightſome ſmart : 

And as when [ovt at once from Eaft and Weſt 
Caſt off two Eagles, to diſcerne the ſight 

Of this world Center, both his Birds joyned breſt 
In Cyathian Delphos, ſince Earths novil high : 

So caſting off my ceaſeleſte thoughts to (co 

My harts true Center, all doe meete in thee. 


Cupid unt ats in you, ſuffers in mee 
To male himſelte one tryumph- place in twwa'ne, 
Into your tunes and odors turned hee, 
And through my ſenecs ſſem into my brain * 
| 1 ö cre 
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* Where tules the Prince of ſence, whoſe Throne he 
And of my Motions engines framd a chaine (takes, 
To leade mee where he liſt; and heere he makes 
Nature F my * fate ) enforce mee: and reſignes 
The raines of all, to you, in whom he ſhines. 


i cerebro eft principium ſentiend i, & inde nervi, qui 
infruments ſunt motus voluntar ij oriuntur. 
Natura eff uniuſtujuſſue Fatum, ut Theopht. 


For yeelding love then, doe net hate impary, 
Nor let mine Bye, your careſull Hatbengere 
That hath puryaid your Chamber in my hart, 
Be blam'd for ſeeing who it lodged there; 

The freer ſervice merit greater meede, 
Princes are ſery'd with une x pected chete, 

Aud muſt have thing» in ſtore before they need : 

Thus ſhould faire Dames be wiſe and confident, 
Not bluſhing to be noted excellent. 


Now, as when Heaven is muffled with the yapors 
His long f&nce juſt divorced wife the Earth 
In envie breath's to mas ke his ſpurry Taper: 
From the unrich aboundance of her birth, 
When ſtraighe the weſterne iflue of the Ayre 
Beares with his lowry wings thoſe Brats of dearth, 
And gives Olympw leave to ſhew his fayre, 
$0 fled th offended ſhadowes of her cheere, 
And ſhow'd her pleaſed count nance full as cleere. 


Which for ht fonrib courſe made our Poet 
court her, &c. 
C 3 This 
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Gus Tus, 


THis motion of my ſoule, my fantaſie 

Created by thres ſences put in act, 

Let juſtice nouriſh with thy ſimpathie, 

Putting my other ſences into fact, 

If now thou grant not, nov change that offence ; 

To ſuffer change,doth perfect ſence ccmpatt : 
Change then, and ſuffer for the uſe of * ſence, 

Wee live not for our ſelves, the E are, and Eye, 

And every ſence, muſt ſet ve ſociety. 


* Alterationem pati eſt ſentire. 


To furniſh then, this Banquet where the taſt 

Is never us d, and yet the cheere divine, 

The neereſt meane deare Miſtreſſe that thou haſt 
To bleſſe me with it, is a kiſſe of thine, 

Which g race ſhall borrow organs of my touch 
T*advancec it to that inward * taſt of mine 
Which makes all ſence, and ſhall delight as much 

Then with a kifle ( deare life) adotne thy feaſt 
And let (as Banquersſhould ) the laſt be beſt, 


* He intends, the common ſence which i centrum ſenſib us 
et ſpeciebus, and callt it laſt becauſe it doth, ſapere in et- 
fe ctione ſenſuum. 

| C 0RYNNA; 
I ſee unbidden Gueſts are boldeſt till, 
And well you ſhow how weake in ſoule you are 
That let rude ſence ſubdue your reaſons skill 
And feed ſo ſpoilefully on ſacred fore ; KS 
| Inewyger of ſuch needleſle feaſts as this - 


Wee 
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We ſhow more bounty ſtil] the more we ſpare, 

Chiefly where birth and ſtate ſo different is: 
Ayre too much Farched breakes forth in fire, 
And favors coo faire urg d doe end in ite, 

Ovp. 

The difference of our births ( imperiall Dame) 
Is herein noted with too triviall eyes 
For your rare wits; that ſhould your choices frame 
To ſtate of parts, that moſt doth royal: ze, 

Not to commend mine owne ; but that in yours 
Beyond your bi rih, are pe rils ſoveraignties 

W hich(urgd)yourgwords had ſtrook with (harper pc ers 

Tis for mecre looke - lixe Ladies, and for men 
To boaſt of birch that ſtill be childeren. 


1 — ———— —ͤ—— 
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Running to Father ſtraight to helpe theit needs, 
True dignities and rites of reverence, 
Are ſowne in minds, and reapt in lively deeds; 
And onely pallicie makes difference 
Twixt States, fince vertue wants due imperance 
Vertue makes honour, as the ſoule dotli (ence, 
And merit farre exceeds inheritance, 
The Graces fill Loves cup, his feaſts adorning, 
Who ſeckes your ſer vice now, the Graces ſcorning. 


Lure love ( (aid ſhe) the puteſt grace purſues, 
And there is contact, not by application 
Ot lips or bodies, but of bodies vertues, 
As in our elementall Nation 

Starres by their powers, which are their heat and light 
Doe heavenly wor kes, and that which hath prebaziau 

By vertuall contact hath the nobleſt plight, | 
24 | | Bo h 


* - : | a 6 | 
26 Ovid's Banquet of Sence . 


— 


Both for the laſting and affinity 
It hath with naturall divinicy, 


Ovid re plyed 3 in this thy vertuall preſence 

( Moſt faire Coryana) thou canſt not effuſe 

The rrue and ſolid parts of thy pure eſſence 

But doſt thy ſuperfici all beames produce 
Of thy rich ſubſtance ; which becauſe they fle w 

Rather from forme then from the matters uſe 
Reſemblance onely of thy body ſhew 

Whereot they are thy wondrous ſpecies, 

And t is thy ſubſtance muſt my longings caſe. 


Speake then ſweet ayre that giu'ſt our ſpeech event 
And teach my Miftreſie traQability , 


That art to motion moſt obedient, 
And though thy nature, {yelling be and high 
And occupieſt ſo infinite a ſpace, 
Let yeeldſt to words, and arc condeuſt there by 
P. ſt nature preſt into alittle place 
Deare ſoveraigne then, make ayre thy rule in this, 
And me thy worchy ſervant with a kiſic, 


Ovid ( ſaid ſhee) I aN well pleas'd to yeeld, 
Bounty by vertue cannot be abns'd 
Nor will 1 coylie lift Miner vas ſheeld 
Againſt Minerva, honour is but brus'd 
With ſuch a tender preſſure as a kiſſa, 
Noi yeelding ſoone to words, though ſeldome us d, 
Nice neſſe in eivill fav ours, folly is: 
Long ſutes make never good a bad detection, 
Nor yeelding ſoone, makes bad, a good affect ion. 


To 
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To ſome I know, (and know it for a fault) 
Order and reverenee ate repulſt in skaling, 
When pride and tudeneſie, enter with aſſault, 
Conſens to fall, are worſe to get then falling: 
Willing reſiſtance, takes way the will, 


And too much Weakeneſſe tis to come with calling 


Force in theſe frayes i better man then Kull, 
YerT like kill, and Ovid if a kiſſe 
May doe thee ſo much pleaſure, heert it is. 


Her mooving towards him, made Oyids eye 
Belceve the Firmament was comming downe 
To take him quicke to immortality, 
And that th'A mbrefan kifle (ct on the Crawne ; 
Shee ſpake in kiſſing, and her breath infus d 
Reſtoring ſyrrop to his taſt in ſwoune: 
And he imagind Nebes hands had bruſd 
A banquet of the Gods into his ſenae, 
Which fild him wich this furious influence. 


The mation of che Heavens tt did bege* 
The golden age, and by whoſe harmony 
Heaven 1s pteſerv d, in mee on Wotke is ſet 
All inſtrumentz of deepeſt melody 

Set ſweet in my de ire, to my loves liking 
With this ſweet kiffe in me their tunes apply, 

As if the beſt Muſitians hands were ſtriking: 
This kiſſe in mee hath endleſſe Mulicke cloſed, 
Like Phabu Lute, on Niſus Tovres impuſed. 
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Of which, it Gods could dtinke, their matchleſſe fare 
Would make them much more bleſled then they are. 


But * as when ſounds doe hollow bodies beate, 
Ayte gathered there, compreſt, and thickned, 
Tho ſelfe- ſame way ſhe came doth make tet reate, 
And ſo effects the ſounds te- ecchoed 

Onely in part, becauſe ſne weaker is 
In that redition, then when firſt ſhe fled : 

So J alas, faint eccho of this kiſie, 
Oaely reiterate a ſlender part 
Of that high joy it workerk in my hatt. 


Qua ratione fiat Eccho. 


And thus with feaſting, Love is famiſit more, 
Without my touch are all things turn'd to golds 
And till I rouch, I cannot joy my ſore : 
To purchaſe others, I my ſelfe have (old, 

Love is awanton famine, rich in food, 
But with a richer appetice controld, 

Au argument in figure and in Mood; 
Lec hates all arguments: diſputing ſtill ; ? 
For Sence, gaiuſt Reaſon, with alencelefle will. 
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TacrTtus 


wm Hen cred Madame, ſince my other ſences 
'® Have in your graces taſted ſuch content, 
Let wealth not to be ſpent, feare no expences, 
But give thy bounty true eternizement :; 
Making my ſences ground-workezwhick is, Feeling, 
Effect che other, end lelle excellent, y 
Their ſubſtance with flinc-ſofrning foftnes Reeling : 
Then let mee fe cle, for know ſweet beauties Qucene, 
Dames may be felt, as well as heard er (cence, 


For if we be allow d to ſerve the Eare 
With pleaſing tunes, and to delight the Eye 
Wich gracious ſnow¾es, the Taſt with dainty cheere, 


The Smell with Odorssis't immodeſty 


To ſerve the ſences Emperor, {weet Feeling 
With thoſe delights that fit his Empery : 

Shall Subjects free themſelves, and bind their King? 
Mindes taint no more with bodies touch or tyre, 
Then bodies nouriſli with the minds deſire. 


The mind then cleere, the body may be us d, 
Which perfectly your touch can ſp'titualixe ; 
As by the great elixer is trans fus d 
Copper to Gold, then grant that deed of prize : 

Such as transforme into corrupt effects 
What they receiue from Natures purities, 

Should net wrong them that held her due teſpeds 9 
To touch your quickning ſide then give me leave, 
'T "abuſe of things, muſt not the uſe bere ave. 

l wats Heres 
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Here- wich, even clad his arguments to heare, G 
Worthily willing to have lawfull grounds | 
To make the wondrous power of Heaven appeare, ( 
In nothing more then her perfeQ ions found, 
Cloſe to her Navill ſhe her Mantle wrefts, 6 
Slacking it upwards and the foulds unwound, 

Showing Leronas T winnesgher plenteous breſts 
The Sunne and Cynthia in their tryumph-robes a 
Of Lady-shin; more rich then both their Globes. | 
Whereto ſhe bad, bleſt Ovid put his hand: 5 g 
Hee, well acknowledging it much too baſe 
Fer ſuch an action, did a little ſtand, 
Enobling it with tytles full of grace, 

And conjures it with charge of reverend verſe, | 
To uſe with piety that ſacred place, 

And through his feeling organ to diſperſe l 
Worth to his ſpirits, amply to ſupply 
The poreneſſe of his fleſhes faculty. | 
And thus he ſaid: King of the King of Sences, 
Engines of all the Engines under Heaven, ( 
To health, and life, defence of all defences, ( 
Bounty bp which our nouriſhmene is given, 

Beauties beyerifiergkind acquaintance makes 
Proportions odneſſe that makes all things even j 


Wealth of the Laborer, wrongs revengement taker, 
Patterne of concord, Lord of exerciſe, 
And figure of that pore the world did guiſe. 


Deere Hand, moſt duly honoured in this 


And therefore worthy to be well imploy'd 10 l 
LD Hererote w * « |* 
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Let kno M, that all that honour not lung is, 
Compard with that which now we muſt be enjoy'd 2 
So thinke in all the pleaſares theſe have ſhowne, 
(Likened to this) thou vert but meete anoyd, 
That all hands merits in thy ſelfe alone 
With this one touch, have more then recompence, 
And therefore fecle, with feate and reverence. 


See Cupids Alpes which new thou mult goe over, 

Where Snow that tha ves the Sunne doth ever lye: 

Where thou maiſt plaine and feelingly diſcover 

The worlds fere-paſt,that low'd with Milke and Hony: 
Where, (like an Emprelic r wanting 

That may her glorious Child-bed bevwvtifie) 

Pleaſures her ſelſe lyes big with iſſue panting : 

Ever deliver'd,yet with child ſtill growing, 

Full of all bleſſings, yet all bliſſe keting. 


This ſaid; he laid his hand upon her fide, 
Which made her ſt art like ſparckleſſe from a fires 
Or like Saturnia from th* Ambroſian pride 
Of her mornes ſlumber, frighted with admire 
When Iove laid young Alydes to her breſt, 
So ſtartled ſhe, not with 2 cop retire, 
But with the tender temper ſhe was bleſt, 
Proving her undald with handling yet, 
Which keener edge on Ovids longinęs (ct. 


| And feeling ſill, he Ggh'd out this effect; 


Alas why lent nat heaven the ſoule a tongue ? 
Nor language, nor peculiar dialect, 
To make her high conceits as highly ſang, 
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But that a fleſhly engine muſt unfeld | 
A ſpirituall notion; birth from Princes ſprung 
Peſlants muſt nurſe, free vertue waite on gold 
And a profeſt though flattering enemy, 
Muſt pleade my honour,and.my liberty. 


O nature vow doſt thou defame in this 

Our humane honours; yoking men with beaſts 

And nobleſt minds with ſlaves; thus beauties bliſſe, 

Love and all vertues that quicke ſpirit feaſts 

Surfer on fleſh ; and thou that banqueſts minds 

Moſt bounteous Miſtreſſe, of thy dull-rongu'd gueſts 
RNReapſt got due thankes ; thus rude frailety binds 
What > ws giu'ſt wings; thus joyes I feele in rhee 

Hang on my lips and will not uttered be. 


Sweete touch the Engine that loves boyy doth bend: 
The ſence wherewith he feeles him deiticds 
The object whereto all his actions tend, 
In all his bl indne iſe bis moſt pleafing guide, 
For thy ſake wil} I writethe Art of love, 
Since thou doſt blow his fire, and feed his pride 
Since in thy Sphere his health and life doth move, 
For thee I hate who hate ſociety 
And ſuch as ſelꝭe· love makes his ſlavery, 


In theſe Dog · dayes how this contagion ſinootherg 
The pureſt bloods with vertues diet fined | 
Nothing heir ovvne, unleſſe they be ſome others 


Spite ef themſelyes, ate in ihemſel yes confincd 


ne ww eat .. a” % + wc ws 
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And live ſo poore they are of all deſpiſed, 
The ir gifts, he ld downe with ſcorne ſhould be divined, 
And they like Mummers mask,unknowne,unpriſed ; 
A thouſand mervailes meurne in fome ſuch breſt - 
Would make a kind and worthy Patron bleſt. 


— 41 


To mee (deere Soveraigne ) thou art Patroneſſe, 
And I, with that thy graces have infuſed, 
Will make all fat and foggy braines confeſſe, 
Riches may from a poore verſe be deduced: 
And that Golds love ſhall leave them groveling hexe, 
When thy perfections ſhall to heaven be Muſed, | 
Deckt in bright verſe, Where Angels ſhall appeate 
The pralſe of vertue, love, and beauty ſinging, 
Honour to Nobleſſe, ſhame to Avatice bringing. 


JEcre Ovid interrupted with the view 
Of other Dames, who then the Garden painted, 
Shrowded himſelfe, and did as death eſcheyv 
All note by which his loves fame might be tainted : 
And as when mighty Macedon had wonne 
The Monarchy ef Harth, yet when be (Loon f + 


.  Grien'd that no greater action could be done, 
And that there were no more worlds to ſubdue, 
$2 loves defc&s, loves Conquerout did tue. 


But ag when expert Painters have diſplaid. 
'To quickeſt life a Monarchs royall hand 
Holding a Scepter there is yet bewraide 
But halfe his fingers ; when we under ſtand 
n WW T he 
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The reſt not to be ſcene ; and never blame 
Jy! Painters Art, in niceſt cenſures 6kand 3 
So in the compaſſe of this curious frame, 
Ovid well knew there was much more intended, 
With yhoſe emition none muſt be offended, 


Intentio, auimi ao. 


Explicit convivium. 
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And Lovers kindling yaur enraged fires | 
At Cupids Bonkces burning in the eye, 
Blewne with the empty breath of vaine deſires} 
You that prefetre the painted Cabinet go | 
Before the wealthy Iewels it doth ſore yeeg/ 
That all your joyes in dying fgures ler, - 
An Raine the living ſubſtance of your glory 
Abjure theſc joyes, abhorre their memory. 
And let my love che honor d ſubject be 
Of love, and honours compleat Hiſtory ; 
Your eyes were never yet, let in to (te 
The mijcſy and tiches of che mind, 
Bat dwell in darkenefic ; for your God is blind. 


M* that ſing Loves ſenſuall Empery, 
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BY im daikneſſe, for your God is blind, 
Hamit povvres dovene ſuch torrents on his eyes, 
Which (as from Mountaines) fall on his baſc kind, 
And eate your entrails out with extaſies. | 
Colour, (whoſe hands for fain tneſſe are not felt) 
Can binde your waxen thoughts in Adamant, 
And wich her painted fires your hearts doth melt 
Whith beate your ſoules in pieces with a pant, 
But my love is the cordiall of ſoules 


r hu Miſtres, Se. 
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Teaching by Paſſion whar perfection is, F 
In whoſe fixt beauties ſhine the ſacred ſcroule, 
And long-loſt records of your humane hlific 
Spirit to fleſhy and ſoule to ſpirit giving, 
Love flowes not from my liver, but hex living . . 


Ove flowes not from my liver, but her living, 
From whence all ſtings to perfect love are darted 
All power, and thought of pridefull luſt depriving, 
Her life ſs pure and ſhe ſo ſpotleſſe hearted, | 
In whem fits beauty with ſu firme a brow 7 
That age, nor care, nor torment can eontract-it ; 
Heauens glories ſhining there, doe ſtuffe allow, 
And vertues conſtant graces doe compact it. 
Her mind (the beame of God) drawes in the fires 1 
Of her chaſt eyes, from all earths tempting fewell; 1 
Which upward lifts the lookes of her defires 
And — * each precious thought in her a Jewell, N 
And as huge fires cempreſt more proudly flame 1 
Jo her cloſe beauties furcher blaze her fame. 1 
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O her cloſe beauties further blaze her fame 
When from the Wet ld, into herſelfe reflected 
Shee lets her (thameleſſe) glory in her ſhame 
Content for he av 'n to bee of earth rejected, 
lee thus depreſt, knocks at Olympus gate, * 
And in th untainted Temple of her hart 
Doth the divorceleſſe nuprial; celebrate ; 
Twist God and her; where loves prophaned Lek 
Feeds the chaſt flames of Nyment firmameniry 
Whereia ſhee lacrificeth;, for het part: 
The Robes, lookes, deeds, defires and whole daſcenit 
Of female natures, built in ſhops of Are © 
Vertue is both the merit and reward 
Of her remoy'd, and ſoule-infus'd regard.” 


. — -—-- 


E het remov'd, and foule-infus'd regard, 
Wich whoſe firme ſpecies (as with golden Lances) 
Shee points her lives field (for all warres rd) 
And beares one chanceleſſe mind, in all nu ances ; 
Th'inverſed world that goes upon her hee 
And with her anton heeles doth kicke the the oy, 
My love difdaines; though ſhiee be honoured 
And without — | tier empety, - | £ 
Loaths all her toyes, and thoughts cupidinine, RY 
Arandging in the army of her face 8 
All vertues forces, to dene looſe eyne 
That bold no quarter with tenovvne, or grace, 
Warre to all frailty, peace of all things 
Het lookes dogh prone and her life — 
D 2 Her 
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H Er looke dot h promiſe and her life aſſure; 
A riglit line, err a . point, 
In her high decds, through every thing obſcure 
To er Ti peife ion 3 nott the meake dif diſi joint 
Of female hum ours; nor the Protean rages 
Of pied-fac'd(faſhiong that doh ſhrinke and (ell, 
Working pootg men like yvazen Images 
And 11 apiſh rangers where they dwell 
Ean alter her, 1.9% es of premacy 
Courtſhip o angicke 9 ; brainelefle | jeſks 
Bloud — ſoule 5 falſe robilicy 
Nor any folly that the world infeſts 
Can alter her who with her conſtant guiſes 


To living vertues turues the deadly vices. 
TS living vertues turnes the deadly vicess 
Far coveteus ſhee ig, of all good parts, 
? Incontinent for ſtill ſhe (howey entices .- 
To gonfqrc with chem, ſtigking out thei: barts | 
Proud, for ſhe ſcornes proſtrate humilicy;. +, | 
And glattonous in ſtoxe of abſtinence, 
Drynke with extraQtions Ril'd inferyency 
From contemplatio and trus continencte, 
Burn ing in vyrath,againitimpatjences 
And ſloth it felfe, for ſhe will nevec tiſe 
F rom that all-ſecing trange;{ the band of Sence) 
Whereinja view of all ſoples skils ſhe lyes, 


No conſtancy to t hat her mind doth mere 
Nor tiches, to the vextugs of my love. 


Nor 


— — 


Ovip's Coronet for his M iſtres;&c. 49 


— ͤꝓ— u⅛ 


| — (D— 


N Oc riches, to the vert ues of my love. 
Nor Empire to het mighty government: 
Which faire analiz'd in her beauties grove, 
$ howes Lawes for care, and Canons for content: 
And asa purple tinRure given to Glaſfe 
By cleere tranſ miſſion ef the Sunne doth taint 
Oppoſed ſubje cts: ſo my Miſtreſſe face 
Doth reverence in her viewers browes depiint, 
And like the Panſie, with a little vajle 
Shee gives her inward worke the greater grace 
Which my lines imitate, though much they faile 
Her gifts ſo high, and times conceits ſe baſe : 
Her vertues then above my verſe muſt raiſe her, 
For words wants Art, and Art wants words to praiſe lier. 


OR words want Art, & Art wants words to praiſe her, 
Yet ſhall iny active and induſtrious pen, 
Wind his ſharp forehead through thoſe parts that ſeiſe 
And regiſter her worth paſt rareſt women. (her, 
Her ſelte ſhall be my Muſe 3 that well will know 
Her proper inſpirations : and aflwage 
(Wich her deere love) the wrongs my fortunes ſhow, 
Which to my youth, bind hartleſtu griefe in age,) 
Her ſelfe ſhall be my comfort and my riches, 
And all my thoughts 1 will on her convert, 
Honour, and Error, which the world bewitches, 
Shall ſtill crowne fooles, and tread upon deſert, 
And never fhall my friendleſie verſe nvie 
Muſes that Fames looſe feathers brautific, 
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Vſes that Fames looſe feathers beauti ſie, 
And ſuch as ſcorne to tr ead the Theater, 
Tos ignorant: the ſeed of memary 
Have moſt inſpic'd, and ſhowne their glories there 
nobleſt wits, and men of higheſt doome, 
That far the kingly Layrell bent affaire, 
The Theaters of 4 thens and of Rome 
Hare beene the Crownes, and not the baſe empaire 
Fa rre then be this foule clowdy-brow'd conterpt 
From like-plum'd Birds: and let your ſacred rimes 
From honours Court their ſervile feet exempt 
That live by ſoothing moods, and ſerving times: 
And let my love, adorne with modeſt eyes, 
Muſes that ſing loves ſenſuall Emperies. 


Tuc dias olim. 
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| Ovyv1D's 
Amorous Zodiacke. 


I 
Never ſee the Sunne, but ſuddainly 
My ſoule is mov'd, with ſpite and jclouſic 
Of his high bliſſe in his ſwyect courſe diſcerned 2 
And am diſpleas'd to ſee ſo many ſignes 
As the bright Skye unworthily divincs, 
Enjoy an honour they have never earned. 


| 2 
To thinke heaven decks with ſuch a beautieus ſhow 
A Harpe, a Ship, a Serpent, and a Crow, 
And ſuch a crew of creatures of no priſes, 
But to excite in us th*unſhamefait flames, 
With which (long ſince) love wrong'd ſe many Danes, 
Reviving in his rule, their names and vices. 


Deare Miſtrefle, whom the ods bred here below 
T'exprefle their wondrous power and let us know 
That before thee they nought did pertect make 
Why may not 1 (as in thoſe Signes the Sunne) 
Shine in thy beauties, and as roundly runne, 
To frame (like kim) an endlefl; Zodiackes | 
D 4 43 Vich 
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* 
Wich thee Ile farniſhboth the yeere and Sky, 
Running in thee my coutſe of deſtiny : 
And thou ſhalt be che reſt of all my moving, 
But of thy numberlefte and perfect graces 
(To give my Moons their full in twelve monchs ſpaces } 
I chuſe hut wel ve in guerdon of my loving. 


5 
Keeping even way through every excellence, 
Ile make in all, an equall reſidenoe | 
Of a new Zodtacke: a new Phoebus guifang, 
When (without altering the courſe of nature) 
Ile make the ſeaſons good, and evety creature 


Shall henceforthreckon day, from my farſt riſing. 


6 
To open then the Spring- times golden gate, 
And florvre my race withardor te mperate, 
I'le enter by thy kead, and have for houſe 
In my firſt moneth, this heaven-Ram-curled treſſe: 
Ot which, Love all his charme-cbaines doth addreſſe: 
A Signe fit fora Spring ſo beautious. 
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8 
Thy ſmooth embow'd brow, where all grace I {ces 
My ſecond moneth,and ſecond houſc-ſhall be: 
Which brow, with her cleere beauties ſhall delight 
The Earth (yer ſad) and overture conferre 
To herbes buds, flowers, and verdure gracing Ver, 
Rendring her more then Summer exquiſite. 


9 
All this freſh A pill. this ſweet moneth of Venues 
J will admire this bro ſo bounteous: 

This brow, brave Court for love, and vertue buildeda 
This bro where Chaſtity holds gat riſon, | 
This brow that (blaſhleſle ) none can leoke upon, 

This brow with every grace and honour guildeds 


10 
Re ſig ning that, to perfect this my yeare 
I's — ſee chine eyes © ha — I feare : 

Thine eyes, that ſparckling like rwoTwin-born fires, 
(Whoſe lookes benigne, and ſhining ſweetes dos grace 
May's youthfull moneth with a more pleaſing face } 

Luſtly the T yyinnes ſignes, hold in my deſires, 


11 
Scorcht with the beames theſe ſiſter- flames eject, 
The living ſparkes thereof Earth ſhall effect 
The ſhocke of our joynd- ſires the Summer ſtarting: 
The ſeaſon by degrees ſhall change againe 
The dayes, their ongeſt dnrance retaine, 


The Stars their ample light, and arder darting. 
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12 
But new [I feare that thron'd in ſuch a ſhine, 
Playing with objects, pleaſant and divine, 

I ſhould be mov d to dwell there thirtie dayes : 
O no, I could not in ſo little ſpace, | 
Wich joy admite enough their plenteous grace, 

Bur ever live in Sui ſhine of their rayes : 


x 
Yet this ſhould be in vaide, 8 forced will | 
My courſe defign'd (begun) ſhall follow ſtill; 
So forth I muſt, when forth this month is yvo:e, 
A nd of the neighbor Signes be borne a new, 
0 hich Signe perhaps may ay me with the vieu 
More to conceive, and ſo deſi re the motc. . 


124 

It is th noſe ( ſterne to thy Barke of love) 

Oc which Pyne- like doth crowne a flowry Grove, 
Which Natute ſtriv d to faſhion with her breſt, 

That ſhe might never turne to ſhow more «kill : 

And that the envious foole, ( us d to ſpeake ill) 
Might fecle pretended fault chołꝰ t in his breſt. 


1 5 
The violent ſcafbn in a Signe ſo bright, 

Still more and mote, become more proud of light, 

Should ſtill incenſe mee in the following Signe : 

A figne, whoſe ſight deſites a gracious kille, 

And the red confines of thy tongue is is, | 

Where, hotter then before, mine eyes would ſhine, 
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50 glow thoſe Cor rals, nought but fire reſpiring 
Wich ſmiles, ot words, or ſighs her thonghcs artiring | 
Or, be ir ſhe a kiſte divinely framech 
Or that her tongue, ſhoakes forward, and retires, 
Doubling like fervent Syria, Summers fires 
In Leot mouth,vwhich all the world enflameth, 


19 
And now to bid the Boreall ſignes adew 
I came to give thy Virgin-chcekes rhe viecv 
To temper all my fire, and tame my heate, 
Which ſoone will feele it ſelſe extin& and dead, 
In thoſe faire Courts with modeſty difpred 
With holy, humble, and chaſt thoughts repleate 


19 a 
The purple tin, thy Marble cheekes retaine, 
The Marble tin&, thy purple cheekes doth ſtaine | 
The Lillies duly equall'd with thine eyes, | 
The tinQ that dyes the Morne with deeper red, | 
Shall hold my coutſe a Month, if (as I dread) | 
My fires to iſlue want not faculties. 


f 
19 | 
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Gainſt them the circle of thy head enchaces 

( Twiſe three Mogths us d, to run through twiſe ihres 
To render in this heaven my labour laſting, - ( houſes 
I haſt to ſee the rt, and iti one haſting, 9 


The dripping time ſaall fill the Barch cao wies, 
20 The. 
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20 
Thea by the necke, my Autumne Ile commence, 
Thy necke, that merits place of excellence 

Such 2s this is, where with a certaine Sphere 

In ballancing the dackneſſe with the lighe, 
It ſo might wey, with skeles of equall weight 
Thy beauties ſeene with thoſe doe not appeare. 
31 
Now paſt my month t admire for built moſt pure 
This Marble piller and her lyneature, 

I come t'nhabic thy moſt gracious teates, 
Teates that feed love upon the white tiphees, 
Teates Where he hangs his glory and his tropheg 

When victor from the Gods warre he retreatss 


————— Tn 


22 
Hid in the vale 'twixt theſe two hils confined 
This vale the neſt of loves and jeyes divined 
Shall I injoy mine caſe ; and faire be paſted 
encath theſe parching Alpes and thig {yeet cold 
s firſt, this month, heaven doth to us unfold 
But there (hall I till greeve to be diſplaced. 
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33 
To ſort from this moſt brave and poenpous ſigne 
| (Leaving alittle my eclipticke line 
Le ſfle ſuperititious then the other Sunne) 
I ̃k᷑ be reſt of my Autumnall race Ile end 
To ſee hy hand, (whence 1 thy crowne attend) 
Since in thy paſt parts I have lightly runne. 
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24 
Thy hand, a Lilly gendred of a Roſe 
That wakes the morning, hi a in nights repoſe: 

And from Apollos bed the vaile doth twine, 
That each where doth, d Idalian Minion guide? 
That bends his bow that tyes, and leaves untyed a 
The ſilver ribbanads of his little Enſigne, — 
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In fine, (ſtill drawing to th' Antarticke Pole) 

The Tropicke ſigne, Ile runne at for wy Goles 
Which I can ſcarce expreſſe with chaſticys 

I know in heaven' tis called Capricorne ; 

And with tht ſuddainc thouglat, my calg rakes horneg 


So (heaven-like, } Capricorne the Tame ſhall be. 


26 
This (wondrous fit) the wintry Solfficeſcaſeth, 
Where darkneſſe greater growes and day decreaſe;hy 
Where rather 1 would be in night then day, 
But when I ſce my journeyts doe encreaſe 
Lic ſtraight diſpatch me thence,and goe in peaco 
To my next houſe, yhere I may ſafer ſtay. 


£7 
This houſe alongft thy naked thighs is found, 
Naked of ſpot , made fleſhly, firme and round, 
To entercaine loves friends with feeling (port s 
Theſe, Expids ſecret miſteries enfold, 


And pillers arc that Vettus Phane uphold 
Ot her deaxe joyes the glory, and ſupport. 
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| Sliding on thy ſmooth ihᷣighs to this months end; 

Io thy well faſhioned Calves I will deſcend 
That ſoone the laſt houſe I may apprehend, 

| | Thy ſlender feet, ſine ſlender feet that ame 

| Thetis ſheenc ſcete, wh ch Poets ſo much fame, 

And heere wy lateſt ſeaſon I will end. 


|  LENPYoOY. 


. 29 * 
Dee Miſtreſſe, if poore wiſhes heaven would heare, 
1 1 would not chuſe the empire of the water; 

1 The empire of the 2y re, nor of the earth, 
But endleſſy my courſe of life confining 

Ia this faire Zodiacke for ever ſhining, 

And with thy beauties make me endleſſe migth, 


: 
| 
| r 
{ But gracious Love, if jealous heaven deny 
| My life this wrocly hel variety, . 
| Vet will I thee through all the world diſperſe, 
If not in heaven, among thoſe braving fires | 
| 4 I. heere chy beautics ( which the world admi tes) 
| B1-ghr gs choſe flames ſhall gliſter in ay vec, 
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